hat I had nothing to gain from any of the crowd I
went about with; that none of them had any sense of
morals or responsibility; that they would do no more
than pass me from hand to hand among them like the
latest newly glittering toy. He never said a word.
Thomas asked me to marry him from time to time.
I told him I didn't love him. It wasn't the real reason,
perhaps. I knew he was attracted to me, but I still felt
serious about marriage. I shouldn't have gone on being
a toy after a few months, and then there would have
been nothing left between us. I felt I oughtn't to
marry anyone who wasn't prepared to settle down with
me for good. * And then 1 discovered that I was going
to have a baby.
I discovered it late, and because of that I was all
the more lethargic. I challenged Freddie. He said he
was incapable of producing a child. Victor was
frivolous at first. He asked me why I couldn't put the
baby in a bush. Then he assumed that mask of cold-
ness and practicality behind which an embarrassed man
hides his sense of guilt. He talked of operations. I
put off deciding on the plea that it was late, and then
it became later still and I was afraid of interfering* I
had left the Mayfair mews. One night at a club where
I had gone with Thomas he had been pursued by a bald-
headed, middle-aged man who claimed loudly to be a
black magician. He had disentangled himself from the
bar at last and came back to my table with the plea:
*T>o save me from that creature. He wants to seduce
me/* I was so disgusted with the idea of a man needing
protection that I had quarrelled with him on the spot
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